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Summary: Josh has been living the good life. He has a family, all the 
money he could ask for. But something is missing. He feels alone, the 
last of his kind in Equestria. The last human. But when a visitor 
from the stars arrives, all that will change. This soldier, this 
Spartan, will decide the fate of ponykind. 


1 . Chapter 1 
**Chapter 1: Freefall** 

* * A/N This story is in third person so you can better understand 
what's happening. Feel free to review. It also takes place about two 
years after My Little Pony: Horizon** 

_I can't sleep. _ This was Josh's only thought for the last two hours. 
He rolled over and saw his wife of two years sleeping peacefully. 
Rainbow Dash was a cyan pegasus mare with a rainbow mane. Her cutie 
mark was a cloud with a rainbow lighting bolt. As for Josh, he was a 
charcoal gray Alicorn with black wings and a shield for a cutie 
mark . 

He rolled out of bed and onto his hooves. He walked down the hall 
towards his work room. After stopping at one of the doors to check on 
his daughter, Skyler, he entered the cluttered work space. He changed 
into a human, a side effect of a spell that had saved his life. The 
project he was working on consisted of making functioning radios for 
the Royal Guards. He patted his timberwolf. Timber, on the head and 
got to work. He was testing one of the radios when he heard a faint 
crackle of static. 

As there was no reciever active, there should have been no sound. 
Curious, he turned up the volume, only to have the signal vanish. As 
he was about to give up, it returned. But it wasn't static. 

"Mayday, mayday, mayday. This is UNSC FFG 201 Forward Unto Dawn, 



requesting immediate evac. Survivors aboard. Prioritization code 
Victor zero five dash three dash sierra zero one one seven." A 
female's voice said. Josh, surprised at this, fumbled with the mic 
before responding. 

"UNSC FFG 201 Forward Unto Dawn, I read you." He spoke. There was a 
pause . 

"This is UNSC FFG 201. Thank God you found us." The female 
responded . 

"UNSC contact, what is your location?" Josh asked. 

"In a degrading orbit around the planet." Josh was dumbfounded. 

"Say again, it sounded like you said in orbit." 

"We will be entering the atmosphere any moment." 

Josh hit a button on his display table. A hologram of a Roman 
Centurion appeared. 

"Leonidas, pull up surface grid 19 by 22." Josh ordered. 

"Aye, sir." The A. I. complied. 

"UNSC contact, identify yourself." Josh said. 

"This is UNSC A. I. Cortana." 

"Well, Cortana, If you have any navigation equipment, I am sending 
you coordinates for a safe landing zone." 

"Recieving . . . Got it. We still have emergency boosters." 

"Roger that. I will inform my leaders of your arrival." 

"Of course. I will prep the survivor." 

"Only one?" Josh asked in disbelief. 

"He's... lucky." Cortana replied. Josh stood up and focused his 
magic. After a few seconds, he appeared in Princess Celestia's 
bedroom. Before she could react, he teleported her to the War room. 
He did this with the other royals; Princess Twilight, Prince Shining 
Armor, and Princess Cadance . Princess Luna was not in her room, so 
Josh had to leave her out for now. 

"What is the meaning of this?" Celestia demanded through a 
yawn . 

"Yes, why did you wake us at this hour?" Shining Armor complained. 
Twilight and Cadance fell back asleep, leaning on each 
other . 

"Roughly five minutes ago, I made contact with a ship of 
extraterrestrial origin." He stated. This brought everypony to full 
awareness . 


"What did they say?" Twilight asked. 



"They have only an A. I. and a single survivor. Their ship is 
disabled, so they are going to attempt to land in the Badlands." Josh 
explained. "In fact, I should head home to make sure my family is 
safe." Before anypony could say anything, he was gone. 

/ 


"Chief! Wake up!" Cortana shouted. The massive figure shook himself 
awake and climbed out of the cryo pod. 

"How long was I out?" He asked in a deep, gravely voice. He looked at 
the blue figure in front of him. 

"Four years, seven months, ten days." Cortana answered, staring into 
his orange visor. The man, the Spartan, was a seven foot tall super 
soldier, capable of unimaginable feats of human ability. 

"Situation update?" 

"I have made contact with a man in the surface of the nearby planet. 

I am going to use our emergency boosters to land at the location he 
provided." Cortana smiled. "We might finally go home." 

"How do we know we can trust him? It might be a Covenant 
trick . " 

"There was only one radio signal on the entire planet, and no signs 
of advanced civilization." 

"Fine, but if he tries anything, I won't hesitate to do what I must." 
Chief growled. 

"Cortana, do you read?" A man's voice called. 

"I think you should take this, John." Cortana said. Chief 
sighed . 

"This is Master Chief Petty Officer John 117 of the UNSC. Who are 
you?" John asked. 

"Former Captain Josh Ramierez of the United Nation Coalition, now 
Prince of Equestria. I assume you are the survivor Cortana spoke of." 
The man said. 

"That is correct... and what the hell is Equestria?" John 
asked . 

"The country that I am living in. Now, what species are you? Don't 
want to freak out the locals." The man and Cortana chuckled. 

"I am a Human." John stated. The man gasped. 

"I can't believe it! Another human. I thought I would never see one 
again ! " 

"Are you implying that the locals aren't human?" 


"Yes, I am. It will be easier to explain when you get down here." The 
man sighed. 



"Copy that. Cortana, when will we enter the atmosphere?" John 
asked . 

"A few minutes." 

"Alright. We'll prepare for your arrival, over and out." The man 
signed off. Cortana turned towards John. 

"I don't supose you have a plan to get off of this thing?" She 
asked . 

"Thought I'd jump, mix things up a little." Chief had a slight smile 
as he took Cortana 's chip out of the terminal and put it into his 
head . 

/ 

Josh was watching the shy from the top of his house. Rainbow Dash 
flew up and landed nest to him. 

"What's wrong?" She asked. 

"We're going to have a vistor soon. I just hope he's friendly." Josh 
sighed . 

"What do you mean? Where is he coming from?" Josh pointed up at the 
sky. One star seemed to move, then grow brighter. Soon it flew over 
them, rattling the house. Skyler began to cry, so Dash went back 
inside. As the object neared the horizon, a smaller light broke off 
and began heading in a different direction. Josh realized exactly 
where it was going. He rushed inside. 

"UNSC A. I. Cortana. A piece of your ship has broken off and is 
heading for a major population center." 

"That isn't part of the ship. That's the survivor." Cortana replied. 
"He jumped since it was too dangerous to be on the ship when it 
crashed . " 

"Well if he doesn't divert from his path, you might have an entire 
army at your heels." Josh growled. 

"We'll do what we can, but no promises." Cortana sighed. Josh 
teleported back to the war room. 

/ 


"Any news about our visitor?" Shining Armor asked. 

"He is a human and he's coming here." Josh nodded. 

"Wait, when?" Twilight asked suspiciously. 

"Now." Josh teleported them all to a window. They could see a light 
heading for the castle. It slammed into a guard tower, then flew off 
course and into a large glass dome. 


"Luna is in her observatory, isn't she?" Josh asked. Everypony 
nodded. Then, running because Josh had to recharge his magic, they 



headed towards the observatory. 

/ 


Luna struggled to stand up. Dust clouded her vision and debris 
littered the floor. Three guards, Wilson, Dust Storm, and Vigilant 
Eye, galloped into the room. 

"Princess! Are you alright?" Wilson asked, helping her up. Something 
started to stand up on the other side of the room, and the other two 
guards took defensive stances. Whatever it was, it was human shaped, 
but much too large to be Prince Josh. 

As the behemoth took a step forward. Dust charged at it. Before it 
could react. Dust slammed harmlessly into its chest. Vigilant Eye 
flew behind it and attacked, but the creature swatted him out of the 
air. Dust charged again, this time making the giant stumble. Wilson 
was about to blast it with magic when a voice called out. 

"Guards, stand down!" Prince Josh yelled. They obeyed, and Josh 
approached the now still mountain of metal. 

"Don't get too close. It's dangerous." Dust warned. Josh stopped and 
turned to her. 

"Who attacked who?" Josh asked. With his reputation. Dust knew that 
it was rhetorical. She blushed at her mistake and backed away. 

"I assume you're Master Chief?" Josh asked the giant. 

"Yes, and I assume that you're the human we talked to?" The armored 
man said. 

"I am. It's a pleasure to meet you. As you can expect, we have many 
questions for you." Josh gestured to the royals, who were standing by 
the door. Chief pulled a chip from the back of his helmet. A hologram 
of a slender, blue woman appeared. 

"I'll be happy to answer them." Cortana smiled. 

* * A/N First part done. If you have any questions, read my two other 
stories (does not include Equestria Girls Horizon Alternate Story, as 
thaat is a stand alone.) If you still have questions, ask me in a PM. 
I will always reply eventually.** 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Chapter 2: Six pedals** 

* * A/N If you're reading this and have no idea who Josh is, you 
obviously didn't read the other two Horizon stories.** 

"First, what does UNSC stand for?" Josh asked. He, Chief, and the 
Royals sat at a conference table. Well, Chief stood, convinced that 
his weight would pulverise a chair. 

"United Nations Space Command." The soldier answered simply. 

"Never heard of it. What year was are you from?" 



"2552. Now, I've heard of the United Nations Coalition, but you can't 
possibly be from it. You'd be 500 years old." Master Chief said. 

"We are on a planet with talking horses-" Cortana started. 

"Ponies." Josh interupted. 

"Right, ponies. I don't think time travel is the weirdest thing 
here." She finished. 

"Trust me, you haven't seen weird yet." Josh levitated a glass of tea 
from the table to his hand. Cortana and John gaped at him, though 
Chief's face was hidden by his helmet. 

"How did you do that?" Cortana questioned. 

"Simple levitation spell. Watch this." Josh teleported behind them, 
tapped Chief on the shoulder, then teleported back before John could 
turn around, which was quite a feat considering the soldier's 
speed . 

"That's not possible." Chief stated. When he looked back, there was a 
charcoal gray Alicorn sitting where Josh had been. 

"Where did Josh go?" Cortana asked. The Alicorn chuckled and changed 
f orm . 

"I told you. This isn't weird for these guys." Josh laughed, 
gesturing to the ponies. "Earth ponies are the strongest, unicorns 
have magic, and Pegasi control the weather. Alicorns are a 
combination of the three." 

"Wait, how do you have two forms?" Cortana asked. 

"Well, after I fought a gigantic bear, I was injured. To save my 
life, Celestia and Luna cast a spell to turn me into a pony. When I 
transformed, I found that I have immense magical powers. After 
extensive research, I concluded that it was due to having a Central 
Nervous Implant." Josh finished. 

"Wait, magic? You can't be serious." Chief said. 

"Oh, I am. It's Pinkie you have to worry about. That and the fact 
that you might freak out my wife and filly." 

"You've... been busy. How long have you been here?" Cortana 
questioned . 

"About two and a half years. Not that I'm complaining." Josh 
shrugged. Princess Celestia stepped forward. 

"I will offer you the same thing I offered Prince Josh. If my sister 
and I do everything possible to get you home, will you consider 
protecting one of our towns?" She asked. 

"Considering Josh is still here, I wouldn't be inclined to take it." 
Cortana spoke. Josh intervened before the two could get in an 
argument . 



"I chose to stay here. I could go back at anytime. However, I have no 
connection to your time, so I could not do the same for you." He said 
forcefully . 

"Well, in that case, I accept." Chief spoke up. "Though I will need 
to gather supplies from the Dawn." 

"Dawn?" Twilight asked. 

"The name of our ship, miss...?" Chief asked. 

"Sparkle. Twilight Sparkle." She said with a smirk. Josh 
f acepalmed . 

_I told Leonidas to only let them watch child friendly shows. _He 
thought . 

"Right. So, what kind of transport do you have?" Chief looked at 
Josh. He grinned and snapped his fingers. 

/ 

The group appeared outside of the Dawn's hull. The massive ship, more 
accuratly half of the ship, was steel gray and angular. Chief 
stumbled around before standing straight. 

"Sorry. I should have warned you about the vertigo." Josh apologized. 
As the others gazed at the Dawn, they gave a collective and drawn out 
"Whoa . " 

"Follow me and don't touch anything." Chief said as he pulled off a 
service hatch. 

/ 


"What's this room?" Shining Armor asked. 

"Mess hall." Chief stated. 

"A hall for messes?" Luna questioned. 

"A place to eat." Josh replied. He stopped at a vending 
machine . 

"Root beer!? I can't tell you how much I've missed it!" He said, 
pulling out several cans. 

"Beer is banned in Equestria." Celestia growled. 

"Relax, Princess. It's not real beer. It's just a name." Josh sighed 
as he took a long sip. Evetually, they reached the Dawn's vehicle 
bay. Nopony noticed Josh go wide eyed and run off, as they were 
staring at the large metal room. There were ATVs, tanks, trucks, and 
various types of aircraft scattered around the bay. One of the tanks 
came alive and roared forward... into a wall. Josh climbed out of the 
tank ' s hatch . 

"Why are there six pedals if there are only four directions. Whoever 
designed this thing just said 'screw logic, I'm gonna put six 
freaking pedals on this thing.'" He complained. Chief hadn't paid 



attention to his antics. Instead, he cleaned his weapons and picked 
up some ammo. 

Chief climbed into one of the trucks and motioned for the ponies to 
do the same. Unlike most of the other trucks, which had chainguns 
mounted on the backs, this one had a large roll cage to carry more 
people, or, in this case, ponies. Josh entered the shotgun seat, 
holding a gun similar to the one Chief had, except that this one had 
a scope mounted on top. 

Chief started the jeep, scaring the ponies, and drove out of the open 
bay door. 

"Turn east. We should be at Ponyville in a few hours." Josh said, 
leaning back. 

/ 

As they approached Ponyville, Chief stopped the truck and climbed 
out. He was not expecting to be bowled over by a rainbow blur. Josh 
f acepalmed . 

"Dash, honey, do you have to tackled every human that comes here?" He 
asked his wife. Rainbow Dash gave Chief the same apologetic smile she 
had given Josh years ago. 

"Actually, now that I think about it, we may need to turn Chief into 
a pony so he won't scare everypony." Josh said, turning into his pony 
f orm . 

"No. Absolutely not." Chief said. 


/ 


"This place was made to torture me." Chief grumbled as he struggled 
to walk on four legs, his rifle strapped across his back. 


3 . Chapter 3 
**Chapter 3: Jorge** 

Chief was now a sage colored earth pony with a brown buzz cut mane 
and matching tail. His cutie mark was a skull with two swords. The 
only part of his armor that remained was his helmet. 

"Cheer up. Once you get used to it, it isn't so bad." Josh said. 
Suddenly, Pinkie Pie, one of the Elements of Harmony, appeared. 

"A new pony! I'll throw you the biggest party EVER! Of all time!" She 
yelled. Chief and Cortana, who was hovering above Chief's head, gaped 
as Pinkie vanished in a pony shaped dust cloud. 

"Oh, and Cortana, don't try to understand Pinkie. You won't." Josh 
said. "C'mon. You two can stay at my house." 

"We couldn't impose. We can find somewhere else to sleep." Chief 
said . 


"Actually, you can find a place to stay. Chief. I'll go with Josh. 



Maybe I can find a way home." Cortana said. Chief pulled her chip out 
his helmet and handed it to Josh. 


"Have a nice day." Josh smirked, knowing what Chief was in 
for . 

/ 

Chief was covered in frosting, feathers, dragon soot, apple peels, 
and a tight fitting suit. He limped into the home that had _Ramirez_ 
written on the mail box. On a holographic table stood Cortana and a 
Roman style A. I. 

"I see you met the locals." Josh said. Cortana barely supressed a 
giggle, and the other A. I. just full out laughed. 

"Chief, this is Leonidas. The first and only Smart A. I. of the 21st 
century." Cortana said. "You won't believe this. Josh is _the_ 
Captain Josh Ramirez, commander of Skycruiser Horizon." Upon hearing 
this. Chief attempted a salute, but only succeeded in falling on his 
face . 

Josh snapped his fingers, and Chief returned to normal. 

"Thanks." Chief muttered, glad to have his hands back. 

"Actually, I'm glad you're here. Cortana found something." He 
said . 

"Before we entered the atmosphere," Cortana began, "I released 
several surveillence satelites. That's when we picked up this." She 
pulled up an image of a forest, with a massive wreck in the middle. 
The wreck was smooth, purple, and looked like a bulbous Ray 
f ish . 

"Is that a Covenant ship?" Chief asked. 

"Corvette class Covenant Vessel." Leonidas said. "Cortana filled us 
in on your past . " 

"Should we investigate it?" Josh asked. Chief grabbed his rifle and 
nodded . 

/ 


"Do you see that?" Josh asked, pointing to a tall figure. They were 
on a ledge a short distance away from the wreck. 

"Yeah. Elite. Be careful. Not all of them agree with the treaty." 
Chief whispered. Josh looked through the scope of his Battle 
Rifle . 

"Wait! I see humans by the Elite camp." He said. The humans were 
lying in a small shack away from the Elites circled around the 
campfire . 

"I'll take out the guards and free them." Chief said, dropping down 
to the forest floor. Josh turned his attention back to the camp. One 
of the humans walked slowly behind one of the Elites. 



_No. no, no, no. _Josh thought. The Elite saw the human, stood 

up . . . 

And handed him a bowl of soup. 

That's right. The Alien handed the Human a bowl of soup. Josh saw 
Chief sneaking up on one of the Elites, his knife drawn. Before he 
could strike, a large figure tackled him. Josh teleported to the two, 
watching them struggle. Chief pinned the other being down, knocking 
its helmet off. He raised his hand, then stopped. 

"Jorge? " 

"John?" The other Spartan asked with a Hungarian accent. Chief took 
off his helmet, revealing his brown eyes and pale skin. 

"Damn. I guess he's not a robot." One of the humans said. The humans 
and Elites had formed a cricle around the three. 

"So, John... Who's this guy?" Jorge asked, gesturing to Josh. 

"One of the leaders of this country." Chief said. Half the people 
present. Elites included, snapped to attention. 

"There's other humans here?" Jorge asked. 

"Not exactly..." Josh said. 

/ 

"Ponies? You can't be serious." Jorge groaned. They were riding in a 
Phantom dropship that the Elites had repaired 

"You get used to it." Josh shrugged. 

"So, who are you exactly?" 

"Captain Josh Ramirez, UNC, Prince of Equestria, and Seventh Element 
of Harmony." 

"Element of Harmony? Seriously, are we getting punked?" One of the 
Marines asked, looking for a camera while the Elite next to him 
nodded in agreement . 

"Just to let you know, they don't tolerate violence. So don't cause 
trouble, unless of course, you want to be banished to the moon or 
turned to stone." Josh warned. 

"Really?" Another Marine laughed. Josh flicked his wrist and pulled 
the Marine's fatigues down with his magic. 

The soldier yelped and pulled his pants up, then gaped with the reest 
of the newcomers. 

"Oh, yeah. There's magic here." 

"Let me get this straight. We get blown up, then get sent to a land 
of ponies and magic." Jorge groaned. Josh looked out of the troop 
bay . 



"Aww, hell." Josh muttered. Ponyville was in a state of 
panic . 

Again . 


4 . Chapter 4 
**Chapter 4: Invasion** 

When the purple dropship landed in front of the Town Hall, Josh was 
the first to exit. The Ponies calmed down the moment they saw him, 
then scampered away when the others stepped out. 

"Oi, this place is so colorful. My eyes hurt." A Marine, Private 
Chips Dubbo, complained. 

"This place seems so peaceful. And we thought Halo was supposed to be 
a paradise." An crimson clad Elite, Sorran Valdam, chuckled. 

"Hey, Sorran, can you and the other Elites hide in the dropship. We 
should introduce you to the ponies gently." Josh asked. He expected 
Sorran to be offended, but the Elite simply shrugged and 
nodded . 

Josh morphed back to his pony form, frightening those who hadn't seen 
it . 

"Holy hell!" Corporal Williams yelled. 

Soon, the Mane 6 showed up with Celestia, Luna, and Spike in tow. 
Skyler was lying on Dash's back. 

"This," Josh said, gesturing to Dash, "Is my wife and my 
child." 

"This is just messed up." Dubbo groaned. Josh laughed, rubbing 
Skyler 's charcoal grey mane. She giggled and let loose a string of 
baby babling. 

"She hasn't said her first word yet, but we're hoping it won't be 
long." Dash announced proudly. 

"So... Where are we going to stay?" Jorge asked. 

"Ya'll can stay with me at Sweet Apple Acres." Applejack offered. 

Josh began mentally counting down from three. 

"That is, if ya'll are willin' ta help around the farm." She 
finished . 

"That sounds good. How about you fellas?" Jorge glanced at the 
Marines, who gave a collection of agreements and thumbs-up. 

"Now, for our other guests." Josh said. "Sorran, come on out." The 
Elites returned, eliciting a frightened response from the ponies. 
Except, ironically, Fluttershy. Her reaction was similar to when a 
certain Element of Magic first moved to Ponyville with her 
Dragon . 



Fluttershy was by Sorran side in an instant. 


"Oh my goodness. What are you... if you don't mind me asking." She 
asked, looking up at him with puppy eyes. 

"An Equine with manners? Fascinating." Sorran put his fist over his 
heart and bowed. "I am a Sangheili. I am Field Marshal Sorran Valdam. 
May I know your name?" 

"..." Fluttershy, upon realizing that Sorran was sentient, went back 
to normal, or in other words, excessively shy. 

"Did I say something wrong?" Sorran asked worriedly. 

"No, that just how she is." Dash stated as Skyler laughed. The rest 
of the Mane 6 were still in shock, and Luna was now holding up 
Celest ia . 

"Relax. They're not going to eat you." Josh chuckled. Then Pinkie 
jumped up into the air with a gasp... and stayed there. Somehow, she 
floated over to the Elites. 

"Oh my gosh I've never seen anything like you guys before so that 
means that you are new and if you are new then that means you need a 
welcome to Ponyville party." She said quickly, and in one breath. 

"Why are you wearing armor are you soldiers like Josh if you are who 
do you fight?" The pink mare continued. Dubbo sighed in defeat, 
failing to understand Pinkie's logic. Sorran simply 
blinked . 

"Pinkie, the party..." Josh said. Pinkie did the floating/gasp thing 
again and zipped away. 

"I'm sorry. She's a bit excitable." Twilight chuckled. "Anyways, like 
Pinkie asked, are you guys soldiers?" 

"We are Marines of the United Nations Space Command-" Dubbo 
began . 

"The same government that Chief serves?" Twilight interupted. 

"Yes." Dubbo answered, as the other Marines, who apparently didn't 
talk, nodded. 

"And we are Sangheili, formerly of the Covenant. These humans helped 
us see the error of our ways with their quickness to forgive us. Now 
we stand against our former dictators as Humanity's first and last 
defense, prepared to lay down our lives for theirs." Sorran 
explained. One of the other Elites, one with blue armor, suprisingly 
spoke up. 

"Private James taught me how to play Texas Hold'em." He chuckled. 

"I lost twelve Magnum mags that way." James grumbled. 

"Anyways, I am Thel M'dama." 

Skyler 's wings began to flap as she floated off of her mother's back 
and into the air. 



"Josh... Josh look!" Dash exclaimed. 


"I thought you said she had already begun flying." Applejack 
asked . 

"Yeah, but never this long!" Josh cheered as Skyler dive-bombed one 
of the Marines, causing him to duck. She pulled up and landed on 
Jorge's head. 

"She's a feisty one, isn't she?" He laughed, gently removing the blue 
filly from his head. "I'm Spartan-058 by the way." 

"Do you have a name like Chief?" Dash asked. 

" Yes , Jorge . " 

"Oh Jorge, your armor color is just dreadful. If you come with me 
I'll-" 


"NO!" Chief and Josh yelled. 

A light on Chief's wrist lit up. 

"Cortana needs us back at the house. Jorge, come with me and Josh. 
The rest of you head to Sweet Apple Acres." 

/ 


"So, you left a COVENANT distress beacon active?" Josh yelled at 
Jorge, having been filled in on the Covenant threat. 

"It was our only chance for rescue. What did you expect us to do?" 
Jorge countered. The A.I.s and Master Chief watched the argument like 
a ping-pong match. 

"You could have explored the area and tried to contact the locals. 
You've been here longer than I have." 

"How would the Ponies react if a seven foot tall super-soldier, a 
group of Marines, and several Elites just strolled into town." Jorge 
slammed his fist on a table, cracking the wood in half. 

"How long do you think they will keep at it?" Chief 
asked . 

"Considering Josh's past arguments..." Leonidas began. 

"And Jorge's stubborness . . . " Cortana 
continued . 

"Approximately ..." 

"Until a fight breaks out." On que. Josh tackled Jorge, supplementing 
his strength with his magic. Jorge flipped Josh over his face and out 
the window. As Jorge followed him. Chief walked out the door to stop 
the fight. 

"... Who do you think will win?" Leonidas asked. 

"Jorge, definatly." Cortana answered. 



"If you're so sure, how about a wager. If Jorge wins. I'll give you 
in-depth one-of-a-kind files from the 21st century. If Josh wins, I 
get access to ALL of the UNSC's Top Secret files." For A.I.s, 
information was like candy to a child. 

" You ' re on . " 


/ 


"Alright, alright. Break it up." Chief groaned. 

"Ah, shut up." Josh said, struggling against Jorge's 
headlock . 

"Yeah, go to hell." Jorge agreed. A loud tearing noise split through 
the air. 

"Correct; hell, just came here." Chief whispered as they gazed at the 
Covenant Cruiser hovering above Equestria. 

* * A/N Sorry about my bad case of writer's block. I've been working on 
a book featuring Josh and Leonidas, called 'Horizon: The New Age of 
Warfare'. Tell me if you'd want to read it.** 


End 
f ile . 



